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Merry Ficmas 
"Drink and cook the prodigal son" John tosses fretfully. 


John is half asleep himself, and wraps arms around fondest friend, murmuring "Can't drive out the way we 


drove in" 
"Just pondering this time bomb in my mind" John sighs. 


"Turn off your smoke machine." John sleepily consoles counterpart "Never know what you'll find in your 


letterbox tomorrow." 
"Everybody wants prosthetic foreheads on their real heads." is worried declaration 
"Usually kind to smaller man" 


Exchange would make no sense to anybody else, but two Johns cuddle together against big, stupid world and 
fall back asleep, understanding each other perfectly. 


